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aSung at the Theatre and other Worthy Places of Note. 


As Liktgniſe, 


Pleaſant Tales. VVity Jefts 


| AND | 
«<Merry Riddles. | 


Together with Choice COMPLEMENTS; 
and LOVE-LETTERS; Fitted to the! 
' Capacities of the moſt Ingenious Readers. 
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In this ſmall Garden fragraut Flower s grows, 
 Water'd by Streams that from the Muſes flows © 
Sweeten'd with Love, Delizht ana Merrimenty| 
To yield the Courteous Reader true Content. | 
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Youth's Treaſury, &c. © 
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The Nothern Ditty 2 Or, the_ Scotch-man | 
Out-witted by the Country Damolel. 


Toa New Scotch Tune, 


*Old and Raw the Nozth d:d blow, 
bleak fn the Bo2nfing early ; 
All the Trees were hid with Snow, 
cober'd with Winters yearly : | | 
AS IJ came riding o*ce the Slough, _ "| 
J met with a Farmers Daughter ; | 
Kofle Cheeks and bonny Bzow, 


geud Faith made my Wouth to water, 


Down © vail'd my Bonner low, 
meaning to ſhow mp beeding, Ja.4 
She return'd a graceful bow, - | 
her Utiſage far erceeding - 
J ask'd her where ſhe; went fo ſoon, 
and long'd to begin a Parley ; 
| She told me to the next Marker: Town, 
& purp9'e to (ell her Barley. ; | 
: 3 n' 


(2) | 
In r5fs Purſe, ſweet Soul, ſaſd I, [4 
* twenty pound lies fairly, | 
\ Seek no facrher one to bup, 
__  fo1 Ofe take all thp Barley : 
Twenty moze ſhall purchiſe delight, 
| thy Perſon Jiobe ſo dearly, 
If ctiou wilt-lig by me ol Night, 
 andgang homie fn the nibzning early: 


| Tf fo;ty y3tmd would buy the Globe, 

this thing 1['de not do, Sir, 
Df were my F riends as Pont ag Job, 
 Fdneventalie 'um (ov, Sfx: 

Fo? ſhould you pp5ve to Night my F riend, 
'' Ww2'legeta 10ung Kid rogeth r, 
and you d be gone re Nine Months end, 
{ and wyer? ſhall J find rhe Father : — 


| Tro'dhcr J had Wedded bcen, 
fry teen FearSand longer, | 
| Elite Jdechuſeher fo: mp Mucen, It. 
and 1ye the Knot per fronger ; 
" She vid me then ns farther roame, | 
_ but manage mp Wedlock fairly, | 
| £nd keep my purſe fo2 po0z Spouſe at hetn?, 
(02 ſome other $0uld ow ber Barley, 


& - 
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[A new Song in Praiſe of the Mug, by a Per:og 
| of Quality, 


F S0:row the Tyrant invade thy breaff, 
| hale out the foul Fiend by rhe Lug the Lig 
Let no thought of ro mozrow diſturb thy ref, 
bus banſſh Diſpair jn a Vug a Yug ; 
Tf bulineſs unluckily goes not well, 
* lex the fond fools chefc affection hug ; 
To ſhow our Allegfance we'll go to the Bell, 
and baniſh Diſp2\r in a Mug, a Yuz. 


Af thy Wife p'oves none of rhe beſt the beſt, 

_ andavinits of no time but to rhink to rhink ; 

| ©1 the weight of hy fozrhead bow down thy Creff, . 
divert rhy dull Damon with Tziak with Dzink ; 

Jef rþy Wife pzoves not one of the belt rhe belt, 

ne'r pine ne'r pine at the wanton Pug, 

But ſeek dirt a fairer and kindec tha" ſhe, 

| and ban{( diſpair fn a Big, a Mig, 


——— ——— 
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| The Joyful- Lovers. E. 


\VAVEL are mp eres fill flowing, ' 

TY  Y why does my heart thus tremblin x3 1s [e. 
Why do J dgh wheri going 

i ſee the darling Sant J Love? | 


f 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Ty 


| —_— 
', Ah! hes my PÞeaven, and in her Eyeg 
E+ hits The Deities. 

There is no Life like what ſhe can give, 
@ any death like taking my leave. - 


Tell me no moze of Glozy, 

to Court Ambition J have refign'd ; 
But tcil a log long Stoz 

of Celia's face, her ſhape and mind; 
Speak too of Raptures that will deſtroy, 

oÞ (2 To erjop.- 

Jad J a Dſadem, Scepter and Ball, | 
$02 that dear minute i'de part with them all. 


- 
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* The Scotch Lover, or, the yielding Laſs. 
A? JT fat at my Spinntng:Wheel, 1 
ox a bonny Lad that paſſed by, | 
I keen”d'him round and f lik'd him weel, | 

| --, gude Faith he had a bonny Ee : F 
My Heart new pantings gan to feel 

But {t111 I turn*d my Spinning-W heel, 


Down he vall'd his Bonnet oft, 

And ſweetly kiſg'd my Lips (ſo ſoft, 

And (ll between cach honey kiſs, 

He urg®d me gang to further bliſs, 

+ * For by mySoull likt him wee, 

But ſtill Iturn'd my Spinning-W heel, 


: 


[ | CF 
He opt and gaz'r, end blirhly ſaſdz 


Now ſpeed thy Wheel chou bonny I, 
But if thou'ft to the Pay:Cock go, 
Jlearn th:e better wozk Y tro, 
Then l reſiſtlefs fire dil feel, 
And let alone my Spinning-Wheel. 


SEFAU ST I A N's Farewell. on 
To an Excellent new Tune. 


]Dpe Farewell, adſeu to all Pleaſure, | 
& 4 noToment ſo gzeat as Love with Diſpaſr ; 
Silvia F10wns, my enteavour's to pleale her, 
and Laughs at thoſe paftis (he makes me to bear ; 


| Life's my Diſeaſe, and there is no Cure . 


but Death's eruel Dart, rhar muſt ſet me at eaſe; 


| When I'm no moze then may ſhe greive 


fo; him, who while living the never would relſeve, 


Faithleſs Saint farewell, Jam going 
to leave the Wozld and pour Beatttp behind; 
Whilt my Eyes like to Fountains are flowing, 
to think fair Silvia could p2obe lo unkind, 
Pere fo2 your ſake my Heart-ftrings will zcak ; 
remember the p2omtiſe which once you did make, | 
Pct left me o%ze, which griev'd me ſoze ; | 
Bur S1via farewell,” J gall never ſee thee moze, 
| A 


| C6) 
A New Song of Charon. 


| Cottiro make haſte and ferry me ob:rx Al 
to the Elizium ſhady 10ve, | 
Where 3 wy Paſſion in.ighs will diſcovty, * | 
what I have (uffzred long fo 2 Love ; 
Jam a weary of my Life, | 
and-eannot be eaſed ns, no where, 
' Then put a period rd ity Giick, , Iv 
and carry me where J may-know no care. 


gh mp dear $:1via tis you that have wounded me, 
with «4 ſofe Glances of your fair Eyes, F 
And with your Hate you habe quite confounded meſ 
and AN me a Dac rifice. | 
7 was a Slave to all your Charms, 
and perkecly neg you would comply, 
"But you hav: lefc me fn Deaths cold Arms, |} 
..-and J muſt fo2 your ſake a po0z Martyr dye, = 


\ 
l 
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L New Song of Partilla, or the wounded Loveri 


Coz ages paſt, as happy J had been, 
H chought.of nothing but my Fiocks defence, 


el 

5 $4 as Pan in his fir> Jnnocence, | Fg 

c 

.- till bzight Martalla came upon the Gen 2 


E 


73 


"fir was one Evening £0 he Win Gab th; 19-4 


T 


_— 


It 


{ Jf any tidings of my flocks they knew 


and all the Nymphs and H dg mer to play, 
Alas | vo not know what od ogiy 4, Yes G 
"omg 


but my p02 harmleſs Sheep rb 
and agk'd my fellow pe hgh the Zn day, 


All Night J kept Martilla fil fn 


but they, they a ed me; 
Martilla is the only ſotnh J hedr © 
Martilia ts the only thing Jer, © 


Martil/a fs the caute of my d mit. 


Mirtilla, D 


h Marrtrlla pity me : 
Pl — ty mez oh, oh, oh, ©— 


Martilla pity | 
(me. 


Pg 
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A New Play: houſe Song; 


Are the Town [0 ld is grown, 
ereafrer ys 601 aRull mult extule me, - :: 
os think it it is all a yd. tp: 

Taths andSighs, and melting Se 
you'll ſacr.fice to ſeduce me 3 

Thus filly poo2 Ma:dens are oft undoneg 
but happily warn'd am J. 

Excuſe me fo2 flying, and fo2 my denying, 


* and foz pour requeſt excuieme + | 
and 702 your reg Excule 


wy? / ( $ ) 4 
Excuſe me fo2 knowing, the cheats of your wan 
; fo? i faith,. Sir, Þ muſt refuſe ye ; | 
Excuſe me-when you bow'd and ſwoze, 

that you had deſign'd ts deceite me no moze ; 
But he that makes love till his Eyeg run 9'2e, 1 
/- * thallne'rethe ſooner abuſe me. | 


 —— 


—— 
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Wit and Poyth did once invate | 

. my hearr e*re Þ ſcarce was cwenty, | 
And J flly Creature. 'thzough pure good nature; 
:, > believ'dhim what ere he [wore, 
 Poung and. unpuacic'd in the trade, 
- of my favours I was not ſcanty ; 
But he who ny innotence fir(t betrap' d, 
= - 1l never deceive me moe : 
\ Foz now tho” he flatters, and ogles and chatters, 
and (ifl in the dance will chuſe me, 
| - De*dargue the caſe too, and [ook like an Aſs too, }- 
vet after the laſt Chall loſe me; } 
Fo: now I will Female cunning uſe, 
And all my ſfock of Revenge p2oduce, | 
The, Rebels to honour has bzoken the T2uce, 
and all Wankind ſhall excuſe me, 


# 


'# 1 


- 


| (9)-. 
Divers Merry TALES. 


A Fidler living near a merry Cobler , by 
whoſe Stall he went every morning ,_ to 
whom the Cobler would often ſay, Friend, play 
me a Corrant, and I wil] give thee a Cruft ;- this 
ſaying fo vext the Fidler, that he told him 1f he 
bad him out of his Stall, he would break his Fid- 


{ dle about his head ; the Cobler whippirg out, - 


faid , With all my heart, if you'll venture your 
Fiddle, i'll venture my head; but the Fidler wene 
away for that time, but reſolved to fit him at a 
fairer opportunity. This Fidler us?d to carry, hs. 
Fiddle in a Leather-bag, the next morning leav# 
ing his Fiddle at home, and inſtead thereot put 
his Wifes Waſhing-Beetle into the Bag, and fa 
went along by the Cobiers-Stall as he was wont, 
' the Cobler continuing to give the Fidler his old 

affrogt , vext the Fidler , which cauſed him to 
challenge him once more out of his Stall, ſaying, 
' that he would brake bis Fiddle about his Ears 3 


| with that the Cobler runs forth , at wh'ch time 


the Fidler takes his Learhern-Bag, in which his 


1} Wives Waſhing-Beetle-was, and grves him ſuch 


a polr on the pate with the ſame, z1at the Cobler 


4 fell down for dead, but coming a little to him-, 


ſelf again; began to rub his Noddle and ſwear he 
had gave him a damnable blow , but yet he did. 
| | por 


| — @ 5-50 | 

not value it of a Fart, for he was ſure he hg 

broken his Fiddle 3-and with that he went con 
tentedly to his Stall again ; -ar.d ever after thit 
he had nethingto fay to the Fidler. 

A Rich and Coveravs Taut ſ:l}or ofthis King 
dom,that had an only Child, which wasa Daug 
ter, ard worth 20000 1, A youns and hand ſony 
Gentleman of good Birrh ; though of no gre 
Fortune z yet had fo far infirmated himſelf in 
the yaung Ladies favour, that ſhe promiſed hig 
Marriage if -he could get her Fathers conſent; 
Immediately he goes for London, and goes to h 
Farther, and told him, Fhat he would give hi 
Ten' pund fora Fee, if he could afliſt hi 

in the buſineſs wh'th did much concern him; 
which was, That there was a Rich young Hc-ireh 
in Town which had promiſed hit Marriage, if 
it could any way be made/good by Law. Why 

ſays he, Iet her hice a Horſe dnd invite you to} 
take her away, and kt her ger vpbefore and you; > 

behind, rtiat it may not be ſaid, that you Rodg| 1 


away with her, duc ſhe with you ;z and let her gg] C 
to the Miniſter and tell him, *tis'her defire to be ſt 
Married to you;and to geta Licenſe accordingly; C 
and when you are. Married, the be ſore to Bed] 
her, and i']e warrant you ſhe's your onn. And] © 
this, ſays the Gentlemen, you wilt avsnch for 
Law? He told him yes. Well Siry ſays he, ) 
you wil fet-your. Hand to it, i'e give you Tea| 
2 Ou peun 


pounds more 3 which he did immediately. He: | 


goes into the Country and ſhews the. yaung Lady | 


what was done, and how *ewas. done ;: and ſhe. 
accordingly performed her promiſe, and ſudden-; 
Iy Married and Beded : and ba-ing continued a; 
Week, they both came to London, and came to: 
her Father, and feX down upon-their knees to. 
him, and craved his Bleflicg ; which made him 


'd at firſt flye isto harſh Language;, But the Gen- , 


tleman ſaid, we have done nothing but what ycu: 
hare ayocht for Law, and have. .it-under your 
Hand. The Lawyer fearing ' his Reputation 
might be broughr in queltion, and ſecing him t 

be a handſome and well-bred Gentleman, and of : 
a good Family, clapt both their han.'s together, 
anU bid God bleſs thein , and. then gave them @. 
Subſiſtance for the preſent, aid made over all to 


them after his death. 


An Old Man and his Wife fitting one Winters. 
Night by the Fire without Company, . the time” 
ſecmed t:d ous unto them 3 Come, quoth the * 


| Old Woman, let's go to Bed Husbaud, what-. * 


ſhould we fit up to bura Fire and Candle for? 


. Content, quoth che Old Man; butl fear 1 ſhall 
eq4| Not ſleep it vego to Bcd fo fooirg ?lisnomat- 


ter for that, ſays the Old Woman, we?l play a:. 
On:-and-Tkirty with Farts: Alas! fays the Old 
Man, I can't play : Well, Yle learn yoo, Being 
both agreed; to Bed they went, *Now fays'the * 
Old 


I2 


ſo on. The Game being began, the Old Man 
Farts, that is- Twenty, quoth fhe, ſo the Old 


| the Old Woman, I muſt lay my Breech in your 
| Lap, towhichhz yielded : There's Twenty : 
| rhar's right, ſays he; there's another, that” 


 cryedout, Uds:nigs, what doſt do, I think thou 
{- haſt Beſhitme. Nd, Husbandy quoth ſhe, it is a 
'. Conrt-Card, | ani One-ar.d-Thitty , the Game 
is mine The Old man being thus baffled at 
One-and-Thirty, never leved Card-play after- 
wards. 
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Upon Two Pocts. 
| "+ Wo Poets: being merry in a Tayern, the 
' * 4 one was deſirous to be gone, the other in- 
treated him to ſtay, telling him, if he did go a- 
vay, te would make a Comedy upon him, You 


i 
\ 
/ 
$ 


then I will make a Tragedy on thee, and in the 
| latrer end ofit thou ſhalt Hang thy ſelf. 


= Dn 
| 


! OM Woman, you muſt lay your Breech in my. 
Lap, and the firſt muſt ſtand for Twenty , and: 


Man proceeded to Twehty-eight, and being the. 
firſt hand, reſolved to ſtaud it : Well now, quoth 


'| Twenty-one ; upon the third Card, the Old man' 


 . ſhall ger nothing by that, replyed the other, for - 


| 
| | 
| Here likewiſe follows many pritty FESTS. |, 


— 


nd At Bs 62, Aimee ot a” 


pups fanny — gd hand band, 
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Dn a Fine pigh way-Pan =O a Ragged | 


Theſe being both brought to the place'of Ex- | 
ecution to ſuffer for C: imes whichthey Had com- 
© the fine Spark whiſpered tothe Hang» | 
man, avd ſaid, Do not let that Ragged Raſcal 
the Welſh-man, Harg too near me, © The 
Welſhiman over-hearing what'was faid;* was in 
4 great Rage, and t61d hur, Hur would Hatg by | 
hur in ſpight of -hur .teeth ; adding; that the || 


. Gallows was as free fot hut *a$ ere an Evgliſh 


Rogue of them all. . *:  * #5. FROITA 
On a Contitry Felfow.-: 01 450? 


A Country Fellow looking into a Scriveners 
ſhop, ard ſeeing nothing there but a-DesKand a 
Boy ſitting at it, asked what they Sold? The ,. 
Boy anſwered, Logger-h:ads ; The 'Fellow- re- 


| plyed, It ſeems you have good Cuſtom for them, 


having but one left in the ſhop: a 


-_ OnaDanmkenFellow.. _ * 

A Drunken Fellow returning” home towar 8 
Evening, found his Wife bard art Spirn'ng; ſhe 
reproving him for his ll|-kusbandry.,, and com- 
mending her own Huswifery ; he told her, That 
ſhe had go. great cauſe to Chide, for as ſhe had 
been Spinniing,he came trome all the way Reeling 
=D B '-- pop 


A" pon [ Ty F 

2 ipg 1n the Street let a great Fart, 
_— ones cltipely ſaid, eek me that 
.Nut:; ek eard by a waggiſh Wench dhe 
was in4 Chamber: over his head, who being well 
. provided. at,that time with, a perfumed* 'Ghatth 
ber-pot;. throws it out of the Windoiy upon” hs 


SIC. 
.-Ona Rich Lawyer. 
A MATE Fete that had got.a great.,Fſtate by 
the Law : Upon his Dtath-bed was deſþ 


rous to ber  pounds.per, Annum to the Houſe| 


.cf Zed Beibg demanded why he would give 
1t tO that Houle rather tha i tro anothet? 'He Als; 
Jwered, 1 t he had. got. 1 it, of Madmert, and to 


Head, 19's there's the Kernel of your Nut, 
| 


4 hem he-would give 1t Ain, 


"On afoolith Gentleman... _ 
A Fooliſh melancholly Ger tleman riding with 
his Man, on, the. high-way, ſuddenly cry: 
ed out,. his foot, . his foot; ns Man ſtarted and 
deſired him to light, that he might ſee what it 
was that hurt him: Then, pluck off this Boot 
Aid he, which being done, the man told bin 


there was nothing, then prithee ſaid the Gentle- 
man pluck off tie other, for ſure one_of them 


palncq me, F : 
| | Heyt 


— 
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Here oy us Bin Peder Rev" Riddlles, 
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$1111 et 
Earning Fo fed'me;* hee I UTE 'nd 3 Leite? 
T have Fd among Boo $,yot "an wo . 
] have eaten up the 1 uſes, yet'l know net a erſe, 
What Student is this} 1* ray you ehearſe. 
Anſwer, A Won b tn'q Book: © 
MR. It is not, nox was not, 'nor'Hiever Tat be, 
Hold up your ha:'d, attd you'ſhath feet! *:> - 
pe li:tle Finger 19 not '0 lofig ag the ref, 
K. What's that, alchopgh it niay 'be Keen, v 
no man alive can hold ; » lets SU 0" 
\ In any x tice it enters: in in RW 1 


"7 
' 


and vill yot be v3 © Po Od 
And when 2lofc,i it does af: end,/ © 92. ABNL. 08 : 
It turrsth' nothing i inthe end.” 1.2 If 7252 A 

A. Jt is Smoak;/ a HRoqMy, 

R. When I lived, T'fed the livig,”w6w Tam 
dead1 ear theliving; $,31633Þ- IM .t 


A, A Ship ma'e 6 an TDak; growing, fey 
Dogs with Acons; now'bi btbrs Wan, fwiing vber 
Fiſhes. rr ah 

R. There is a body \Aefione a' haſke; nt 43 ves 
That hath a Tongue, _and:yet no Heap © bi” 

Buried it was, e'reit'y madey*Þ> 77 v2 | WP 
And loud doth ſpeak,” '"ahd yet is dead; no 200, 

A. A Bell, which mhen'it is calf; us founded | 

in the Gzound, "Ba 


7 


(16 ) 
K.. A mourning Weed I: always weary. 
Andpuzzle many a Traveller; * - + 
But when the $:n-beargs ſhinerh bright, 
Qut of this:Worid i Flight... BIEN, 
- A.,It £3 a dark vight.. of ELSE arr 7 
RK, Unto the, Exchange Ivent, oe Et 
Some knacks there for tobuy,.. - 
Within a Cloyſter there was ily 't 
A Monſter cextainly. =Y vt 
Feet and Hands it had full eight, | "a 
Four. Eyes clear of fight, - .. oF 
Four Ears whereby to hear, 
And two bodies exceeding clear, 
A. Jt was an Exchange Woman big with 
SL hild. 
R.In thickeit Woods I hunt with Beagles ten, 
Afﬀcer the Chaſe, which,when I do deſcry, 
I diſpofſeſ; me of, not uſeful then,. 
as what I tae not} only that keep pr, 
. One lerarcying bis. Head. wit both bis 
Sy 


- Re Whatis, that as.whi te as Snow, : 
And yet as black as any Cow: | 
And more-Pliant than-a Ward, 

Tied in 2i$ilken Band, E 


And every day-a Meincctuporr 
Look on it-with. Mirth that's clear. . 
* As; Jt.is abook tied witha Silken Lace, whoſe 


Paper is as white as anySnow, Ink fs My 


— WP 
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(17) 
any Crow,and Leaves moze piiant than any v 


KR. My Coat is Green, and I can prate, - -H 


Of divers things within my Grate, 
In ſuch a Priſon I am ſet, 
That hath'more Trap-holes than a Net. 
A. A Parrot in a Cageof Wyre. / 
R. There wasa Bird of great Renown, 
Uſeful in City and in Town, 


None Work likeunto him can do, 


He's yellow, black; red and green, 

A very pretty Bird 1 ween-; 

Yet heis both fierce and fell, 

ones him wiſe that cag this tell, 
: Thepainful Bee. 

"Y What part of Man may that part be, 

That is an Impliment of three ; 

And yet a thing of ſo much ſtead, 

No Woman would without it Wed, 

And by which thing or had or loſt, 

Each Marriage is quite made or croſt, 

_ A. TheHeart of Wan a Triangular Figure 
the begfnning of Love: 

R. All day like one that's in Diſgrace 
Hereſteth in ſome ſecret place, - 
And ſeldom peepeth forth his Head, 

Until daylighr be fully fled ; 
When in the Maids or, Good- -wives hand, 
The Gallant firſt had grace $0 ſtand, 


Whence 


- 


(18) 

|Whenee to a hole they him apply,-. . .... 
1 here he will both live-and aye. OI 
| A. ACandle.. - 

J* K. Iam calPd by the Name of a Man, | 
Yet am as little as a Mouſe + 

| When Winter comes I love to be. 

wv ith my Red Target near the Houſe. 
\\| A. A Robin KRe:d- beealt. 5 


Af 


: 
4 


i: a= ron 
P2oreſtations of Love. 


7 T is impoſſible for me not to love you, as it is 
1 for the Stn'to forget bis ordinary courſe. So 
am I raviſh'd with your Beauty, that it will 
{prove harder for me to forget yougthan it would 
{prove more difficult to reſolve. for Death, 2nd 
know for certain that I ſhall ſtill be rather con- 
[cent and dif] poſed to conſent to the hatred of my 
| ſelf, then to the Love of any other, Objett but 
yOu. 

Your ſight may be r orbidden me, and you may 
Finder me from {peaking to you z but not to have 
he Effigies of your Divine Beauty imprinted in 
{my heart, and not to love and ſerve you, it is a 
ifthing not only out of your power, but, mine alſo, 

{for 1 am to you unſeparable , that I. cannot be 
I -withour you. Upon 


—_—_ ——_ u—— —— wz 
- 


' tomuch ay pore oy All. 


- Upon her "Seauty 
in have thoughr I had roo much failet it 
ſo much Duty, had I not directed it to fo fair 
a Mark ; but the favour of your affeQtions, is that 
to whicK 1 Sacrifice my belt Endeavours. 
Nothing ſhall take from my heart but'Death it 
ſelf, the fair Image of your Divine” Beauty 
Death it ſelf ſhall here ſtand Vaſſal, and Homagt 
pay to your more 'powerful Darts, when ever) 
quickning Glance | wor you ſhall add new Life 
he deſtroys the Old, 


Jn Adn:tration of her Goodneſs, 

Tis your Goodneſs that hath ſupplyed my ſim: 

Merit,which could not have cared topromifk - 
me the Favours you can afford me, 

The Gcodnels of your Soul is ſo clear: and 
bright, that Sin dares not approach too near, foi 
tear of diſcovering irs own Deformity. 

You need not ſeek for your Inheritance, : when 
the rich Evidence of your Verkue intitles/you rc 
Heaven, 

I wonder not to ſee ſo many Ban{rupts in 
Goodneſs, when 1 find the ſtock of Vertue rob 
alone in you. 

Theſe Noble Favoursway quicken my Endea- 
yours, but never create a Deſert in me, they are 


Dn 


| Dn her Leaving him. . 
MW, Overs, in the deſpite of Abſence, loſe not 
1 the Remembrance of their Lovers ; they- 
{are as the Flowers, which though trod on, do Re- 
|taſume their Luſtre at the Suns approach, | 
/” Although thou gheft away we cannot part ; 
{here in my heart thou ſtill remaineſt, yer Lmuſt 
| ſhed ſome tears, which like the morning Dew, or . 


: 


{! a8 Aprit Showers, ſhall make Spring-Tide of out 
+ Joye, (though by this Winter covered) grow freſh 
and green again. To forſake me when your Com- : 
| {pany is moſt deareſt to me, is no ſign of true © 
> Friendſhip,which parts not at Death it ſelf, ſince 
'* Love remains for ever. SED 


v I Muſt depart from. you, yet ſhall not your Ser- / 
4 = vice be deprived of my Obedience. 

* Adieu fair Sun of my Life, leave you tor this 
7 preſent, but be always aſſured,that my mind and 
'* my deſires ſhall never depart from you. , 
'} Dear Love, I know not which way to begin to * 
1 bid yon adieu, nor to finiſh this diſcourſe, which +» 
7 once ended, our diſconſolate departure follows, 

* Wo is me, muſt I needs wander away from all ' 
7 my Felicitics at once. loſing, with the happineſs 
# of your ſight, the moſt perfect Object of Beauty. 
* Farewel.Madam, be always fortunate whilft I 


j ſhall tanguiſh Unhappy, though moſt; Conſtant, 


% 1 


